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Woman
Always
Pay?

TheVen geance of

Henry Jarroman
By ROY VICKERS

He Forces
aGirl to
Expiate
Another’s
Sin

Jurroman Is Freed
#MNE-NINE-THREF, Henry Jar-
roman, forty-eight, sentenced to
death, Central Criminal Court, Novem-
per first, nineteen hundred, for the mur-
of Charles Eddls, commuted to
al servitude for life. to be relensed
routine orider C.72. Received here for
harge, third ultimo, Advance, Jar-
TOmAT o police clerk finished his rou-
e statement, n _man stepped out of
line of some half dozen conviets who
ere awaiting thelr discharge from this
London Police Court.
The superintendent in charge looked
with something that might almost
ave been interest, A man who had
gerved twenty years' penal servitude waa
a rarity. - That a man shonld have
gprung from the educated classes, that
he should have forfeited his automatic
reductions of sentence, and mude no
¢ than threa abortive attempta to
rison, was ancther nnusual fen-
re. Moreover, a whisper of the gossip
the guard who

yes! We heard there was a war, It
was against Germany, wasn't it? I
suppose we won?''

“Yon Are & Rlch Man"

“My , poor friehd!" ejnculated
Theed as if the words: were belng torn
from him. ‘It is a terrible thing that
has happened to you. 1 can only
make you understand how heart
bleeds at the thought of your sufferings,
The one consolation to me Is that it has
been voncheafed to me to make your
circumsatances, for the rest of I{our life
compensate a little—a n%l tle—for
the cruelty of the past, s time bas
come, my dear Jarroman, to turn our
backs upon the horrors that have been
and face a roseate future—for you are
a rich man, Jarroman—a rich man."

8o I gathered from your letter,”
safd Jarroman unemotionally, *“'You
stated no more than the bare fact.’

“I would have considered It Impru-
dent, ns well as unneressary, to glve

detalls,' satd

brought him
}’,ﬂ. Dartmoor had
seached the super-
tendent's ears —
whispers of n
strange turn of
fortune's wheel,
He glanced at
the man's fnce and
nodded to himself,
It wae not the face
of the regular con-
viet, nor yet the
face of the gentle-
man erook, The
man had availed
simaelf of the priv-
flege now granted
in the later months
of a long confine-
ent to grow A
"beard. A trimmed
tuft of iron - gray
concenled the lower
part of his face and
threw Into sharp
pelief thie high, ns-
eetic checkbones,
The wide - set,
heavlly lidded eyes
fgnored his sur-

Theed, *I knew
the prison officinls
would read every-
thing, and you
ml;hht naturally not
wish your affairs
to be talked about.
Your wealth has
come through your
land in Bomerset.'’
. "“Thirty nacres,"
raid Jarroman re-
flectively. “If I
remember rightly,
it used to yleld
wome efighteen
pounds per year. I
thought it wns sold
to pay your charges
for my defense?"’
“I tried to mell
{t, Jarroman, in
accordance with
our Instructions,
zut. if you will be-
lleve me, I could
not find a buyer.
See in what a
strange “J the
finger of destiny
moves! When the
war broke out the

ponndings and un-
expectedly made
tho superintendent
feel mmall, It wos
ar If twenty yenrs In pricon had not
robbed the man of a sense of Intellectunl
puperiority to those about him,
bere was something elge in the eves,
too, They showed no teace of the emo-
tlon thnt would be expected In A man
from whom the fetters of twenty years
were being unlocked., That would have
been understandable enough—men were
ften erushed beyond the power of acute
&ﬂing: but then their eses always
ghewed llstlessness, The eves of 103,
Henry Jarroman, showed fixity of purs
pose. Ilis expresslon was that of a
man who s submitting to a momentary
fnterruption of an Important task,

Y8ign here, Jarromnan,' sald the su-

r‘rimcmlvm. handing him a paper,
‘This Is your discharge.”

The ex-conviet took the pen and
aigned without the faintest trace of un-
y mendiness, To the questions asked him
before his discharge was honded to him,
the man answered laconically, At last
all formalitles were completed,

! “All right, You're a free man now,
] Yon ran go.*"
With the leisured, unhurried step
‘; that came of long years of marching,
Jarroman left the room, In the corri-
dor outside the man on duty stopped
m.
“Thera's n gentleman come to fetch
: yor, 8 Mr, Theed, You'd hettor come,
: along o° me and I'll take yer to ‘tm."
Down the corridor the couple passed
: 511"!!:1’!]1{‘[1 at a door labeled, **Whaiting
. m

“You'll find vour pal In there. No
need to knock on tho dror, you're a
free man now."'

v Twenty Years' Changes,

Jarroman opened the door. There
was a single occupant of the room,
& man of about hiz own nge. He was
eshy and too well fed.  TIe had watery
cil’ts that weemed perpetually to be on
the verge of weeping for l{m BOTTOWS
of humanity.  ‘The other fentures of
his face, in spite of thelr Heshiness,
ave an odd suggestion of plety, and|
I8 volee ny he spoke wus unctuoeusly
l!l;l'lllllr‘lllnl.

‘farromun, my poor,
At last! Ar last!"

Jarroman was taken aback as he folt

s band being pressed,  1le had the
mpression that the man who was greet-

g him was about to weep. Moreover,
In epite of his iron welf-control, he
was undeninbly startled and momen-
tarily impressed by the other's s1lk hat,
frock coat and dove waisteoat, lle
had to tell himself that this was Theed,
the struggling young solicitor whe had

repared lis defense—and bungled 1t—

enty years ngo,

“You nre Theed, aren't you? I
ghonld not have known vou." he sald|
With n curtness that wmight hove jareed |
the other's feelings.

OF eoiese, not! Of course,
#old Theed,  *“The hand of time hnx

n lubd upon ns hoth, my denr Joar-
roman.  But I should Liave known you
&t once.  You will never, never per-
sunde me that von nre not your real
Belf In splte of the suffertng which

dare not even think about, Ibnt
we must have a long, long talk, my

ear Jurraman,” 11w volee took on o
Nin-‘d lonk ag he ndded :

T wonder—uali—er-—thar fs—mnay 1
mak whother the authorities hpve given
i You to nwlerstand rhint the —er--gl— |
: Procecdings nre at nn oend

Jarvomun wearly missed L meaning

& Lnd not henmd that kind of conver-
nt'l'up fu:r twenty yonrs,

\I:'!.i.' he sald abruptly, *'I am

dear friemd.

nat I**

s
Thired apened the door of the walting
Toom, and. inking s arm o in that of |

the ex-conviet, led liim proudly |u|:-l""

8 men on duty at the wite, .

A smart tourist ear wns waiting by

e pavement.  The ehauTene

& Theod nnd his eompanion nppeagol

eed openmd  tho

frroman Inte the ear, whieh glide

g“’ﬁllkll North  London to Regent's

ark, the chauniTonr having reecived or-

lem to drive to Theed's office by n

clreultous paute throngh the West Fad,

. ’mTllr'o'i had expected Joarroman to be

I h pressed by the car,  The motor, he

nd rememberad, had heen in Its In-

&ney when Jarroman had received his
Fentence, Tt owas probably  the 1

f;"lﬂ lie hod ever driven In one,  All

] }lﬂ tnme, Jarvoman seemod (o tnke 1t

\ OF grunted,  Tle wis as tunimorese)

¥ the onr pns by the eroawded strepts,

;1::;|k Itll-il'I the wooded ety of the

K, Thee e o suuply )

deficiency. wd  hnstened o supply th

"
L Ah., I's good to drive through
ondon again, o, Jarroman?' le re-
rked,

“It's better than walking
" ’
Pose,"" replied Jurroman,
Qur way to your offier’"!
; “_a; sholl aretve (here evontually,"
l"iﬂld Phood, T thought o waonll
T:_:‘t like 10 huve o lank
__’"Ht“ Hst have changed soomuoely sinee
It hnppencd,  Nee Low wany motae
WFe nre on the steects,
| nirplmge— g Ny

1 mup-
YAre we on

At any time
mychibne,  yon

“You are a fre¢ man; you can go'’

f=anity,

suluted | .\

deor and followed | I ‘|Ilu\‘l.' no Interest in
Vith my daughter 1t I8 otherwise,

| rentrated bitterness,

|I'J“'-~]|,u:_- npprar nbo
"y Voo our heads,
:‘;Eh",""ll. ol course, the war bas done

""Ihe war?" echoed Jarroman, “'Oh,

. Government decided
to put an airplane
factory on your

land. T persumded them to pay & rental

of five hundred a year.”
“I thought you eald—rich?" =ald

Jarroman,

“Walit," relplled Theed de1:&htedlg.
“Just you wait until I've finished the
tales. At the end of the war a private
company took over the factory. They
applied for another three acres on which
to build houses for their work people.
A branch line was running to the fac-
tory, I drove as hard a bargain as I
eould in your interests, but only raised
the revenue by another five hundred—a
paltry thousand a year—for something
under ten acres. Those houses for the
work people have never been built, Jar-
roman, because In digging for the foun-
dations one of the men, who had been
studying in a night school, noted a de-
posit of earth that suggested the pres-
ence of ore.

“'To use a vulgarism, my dear Jarro-
mnn, 1 was on It like a bird. I will
not bore you with the details. T first
rewarded the man for his smartness b{
the gift of a five-pound note, then
joined hands with the alrplane cm:sung.
The housing scheme was abandoned, the
factory blown up—and last year your
cetate received twenty thousand pounds
in mining royalties, That amount hax
already been exceeded thls year, and
increasing returns are expected. 1 have
refused an offer of two hundred thou-
sand pounds for your holding in the
concern. You can count on a revenue
of hetween twenty and thirty thousand

nounils lpcr.nnnum—-thut Is to say, your
personal Income Is between four and six
nundred pounds per week, my dear

Jarroman, Moreover, as soon as we
have gone through the preliminaries of
npening A current account, you will find
that a solld sum of some thirty thou-
sand pounds I4 standing to your credit,
The other ten thousand has been partly
nbsorbed in charges.”

Theed lay back on the cushlons, pant-
ing with pleasure as he delivered his re-
port., e walted for protestations of
amazement from Jarroman—but none

hiane,

Not Stunned by Good Fortune

“He is stunned by the good news,"
thought Theed; but, looking at Jarro-
man from the cotner of his eye, he de-
cided the latter did not look stunned.
Tle wore the expression of a man who
”; earcfully sizing up a dificult proposi-
tlon,

“Isn’t 1t astounding!'’ eried Theed.

Jarroman shrugged his shoulders.

“It's a matter of blind luck,' he
said, *It has hn’ppenerl before.'! He
ntded in a tone of the utmost conven-
tionality: “I am obliged to you for
whnt you have done, hope you have

| mande the transaction profitable to your-

<elf nlso,"

“I have, of course, deducted the

| vharges and ecommission allowed me by
| the Lnw Soclety,”" snid Theed stiffy.

"1 require no more than my just fee.
My real recompense is the knowledge

{that T have been the mcans, however
| tumble, of—ah—helping the sun

of
prosperity to shine upon a life which
Litherto has been lived in shadow.”

Jarrorann emitted a scornful laugh
that faintly alarmed the other for his
And ngnln there was sllence.
Laen

“Have you anything to tell me about
my duughter?’

The fleshy hands of
lonched,

“I am not in touch with her,"”" he
answered, “‘though I have no doubt 1
ould find her In p few days if you wish
I do not know whether you are
.-u_\-rnru ”'.".t' after your conviction, your
W ls———

""Onee and for all,"" cut in Jarroman,
' wish to hear nothing about my wife.
er whatsoever.
Bhe
wns just beginning to bubble—when
! lust saw her.  She fs twenty-two now,
Cheed."”  Again came the laugh of con-
T shall meet a
itrange young woman who will probably
ave changed her name to conceul the
fact thot I am her futher, Well, this

tile stunt of yours in Bomerset will
rnable me to compensate her for any

isndvantages that may have resulted
from her parentage, Find her, please,'

“Yes, you, assuredly. I will put the
wheels In motion as soon as we reach
the office. But In the meantime, my
ear Jarroman, I beg you to keep your
mind from the past. T.ook about you,
I'iink of the glorious new life that is
opening up to you."

The car was gliding down Park lane.

“With virtunlly unlimited wealth you
nave the world at your feet, It s ﬁke
the magicinn's wand, You have but to
ntter n wish and it |s granted. Look

the solicitor

o igiabded thout you! These mansions, the strong-

alil of the elect of the nation—you have
it to pirk on any of these should you
esire it, and with a stroke of the pen
on can make the occupants glad to
cive you In undisputed possession,'

CONTINUED TOMORROW
Copo right, 1922, by the Chicage Tribune

[THE GUMPS—Au Revoir!

How Dt D0, TooTIIE=
\ 3EE YOURE maRmeITNG THU
CHRISTMAS PREVENT THAY OLD
FQUEAK-KNEES BLIPPED You =
HAS ML vEEPED NRY D

IS RING ON MY Py

AND MR- “MRE. ZANDER®

NGER 7 THAY MAKER YOU A STRAMOGER
0 XOU FOR A WHILE~AND PROM
THEN- ON MRE. B. GUMP~=WIRE OF THE MULTIMILLIONAIRE =
SHLEP AND CATTLE RAIGER =~ MINE OWNER AWD BANKER-

. APPRERSE, AUSTRAL\A =

AND LISTEW - WHEN You GEYX READY TO

OUT THOSE BOOKS DON'T FOROGET TO INCLUDE
“WHO'S WHO IN SOCIETY "= I'M THROVGH
PALING AROVND WiITH THE RABBLE AND
THE PEASANTS = ADICS S\QNOR.~-
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RIGHT AWAY IN A
HURR\I"? ALL RIGHT,
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SOMEBODY’S STENOG—Quick Thinking : $ : s H Reglstersd U. 8, Patent Offios By Hayward
FOwW Do ‘Uv Toa' -CAN You PRESS 1M DN OF THIRST ! TSt o OH =H-HELLO- E-”'E"‘
LIKE MY AEW A PAIR OF TROUSERS TVE JUST GoT ™ QusTOME HOW DO “fou

LIKE MM AEW
|\ RUNMING SUIT

MAKE THAT WATER-COOLER!
1 GUESS AOBODYS
'ROUND t 77

The Young Lady Across the Way
.
H
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The young Iady across the way
says what she doesn't understand
about silk is how they fasten the
ends together after shearing the
slikworma,

By FONTAINE FOX
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PETEY—Still at Pinehurst

e

By C. A. Voight

- AND WE HANEW'T
A PEMY To oure NAME !
—oL) MUST Do SOME-
THING To STALLHIM OFF

s T

-— (EMME

HiM QUIET Forz
A DAY orTwo

HAWDLE THis!

No

- SAM! = OF ALLTHE
OVTRACEOYS TREATMENTS TRIS

DilL=—
THAT!? — No SIR! | OBTEC
To It SIR— SEE THAT ITS
ORRECTED — THERES

OH, MISS MURPHY,

~— TAKE OFF THE
SIXTeen CENTS FRoM
THIS GENTLEMAN'S

BilL AND HE Wity

E LiMiT=— LOOK AT THAT
EXYPECT ME To Pad

Sense To v

GASOLINE ALLEY—Who Says I's a Dry Country?
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By Sidney Smith
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